CHAPTER IX

THE SCATTERED FAMILY

FOR three years after we came to Sharon I
went to school, and in my spare tiise ^srked
at my shoe shining and other odd jobs*. We
had bought feather beds again and our little
home was a happy one. By hanging around
the depot spotting traveling men who needed
a shine, or their grips carried, I got ac-
quainted with the telegraph agent. And so
I got the job of telegraph messenger boy.

Few telegrams were sent, and then only
when somebody died. So whenever I carried
a telegram I knew that I was the bearer of
bad news. Accidents happened in the mines
and iron mills. And when a man was killed,
it often meant his wife and babies would face
hunger, for the jobs were not the kind for
women and children; muscular men were
needed. Aside from the occupation of house-
wife, there was nothing for a woman to do in
those days except to take in washing or sew-
ing,
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